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gx 1—At the subuebanBome of Charles
hght, "'high financier," he and his broker,
Gibbs, hatch up ‘o sclieme (o corper
b Street railway stock. Thepfrely upon
pport of Dick Horrigan, boss of the
ng city, who is m“ to discuss
 Alderman  Phelas, the thorn in
a's side, whom Wainsighit is anxious io
s also coming.  Amtong the members
nright's household are. his nikce and
,Dallas ad¥l Perry Walaright, aud his
. Thompsoti, & secretive mumlnln
mv financier has implicit confidence.
Newman, & nelghbor of qurmu.
eontinuance in office . upon
's favor, requests w‘imwmlam-
with the boss. Another W to the
ht's is Alwyn Bennett, in love with
who is calling to ask her about her
engurmenltoﬂlm. mbhl Tove
Cynthia Garrison, w A .‘“‘" A fw
i is the daughter of & bink president who
s before the opesing of the story was
by the dealings of an nunauted dishonest
fier and shot himself, His son therewpon
Mrs, Benmett congratnlates her-
y the xmmncnhb récord of her son's
d father, ;“,. :
[t does somemit%
flucation, Phe‘lﬂm
l—Phelan defids |
1 is turned dm by m
ht's request Hors m
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threat about the nofes, lead to graver
pergonal consequences. Yet the bull-
dog pluck that had carried this man
of lron from the gutter to the summit
of political power did not desert him,
nor dld he show the loss of one lota of
his customary monumental ealm,

HSearcely had Horrigan gquitted the
room when Perry and Dallas entered
it,

“You could ecut the atmosphere in
there with a cheege knlife,” Perry wasn
saying. “Willlams doesn't think the
Borough bill will come up for haif an
hour or so. We'd better spend the
time till then In here than to stay there
and turn our Iungs Into a microbe z00.”

Dallas did not answer. 8he sat down
by .the table and rested her head de-
Jectedly on one little gloved hand. The
sight of Bennett, his grave, hopeless
appeal to her; the ealm, utter despair
of his brave face--all these bad affect-
ed her deeply. ' Perty noticed with
brotherly concern her look and attitude,
 “Feeling faint?' he asked.

“No, I'm all right, thanks.”

“You look pretty near as blue as Al
wyn, He"—
“Don't let's
begged.

“Why not? He's the whitest chap
this side of Whiteville.”

“I'bat's what I used to think, but 1
know better now.”

“Then, miss,” broke In a volce from
the doorway, “you’re entitled to anoth-
er ‘know."”

Phelan, who, passing down the cor-

talk of bim, please,” she

CHAPTER XV

ALLAS, left alone in Horrl:
gan's private room, sat at the
big table, making no effort to
follow her brother and Phe-
lan. A messenger, searching for Hor-
rigan, bustled tu, looked inquiringly at
the motionless, white faced girl, then
passed on to the committee room be-
yond and on again in his search unth
the sound of his footsteps died, And

still Dallas sat, Inert, dumb.

Little by little she was pleciug to-
gether the facts of the long, miserable
complication in the light of what Per-
ry had just told her. It was absurdly
easy now that she held the key of the
situation. 8he could understand every-
thing—how Walowright had put her
fortune Into Borough stock to influ-
ence Bennett; how, falling to move the
latter, he had used Alwyn's knowledge
of the fact as & weapon against the
young man; how Bennett had sought
to save her fortune and why he had
forbidden Perry to bias her feelings
by telling of the generous act,

“From first to last," she murmured
in unhappy contrition, “he has acted
honorably and as he thought I would
bave wanfed him to and for my bappl-
ness. Aund I, lke the wretched little
fool I was, couldn't understand and
publicly humiliated bim. Oh, If ounly
It weren't too late £0"-—

A vision of Gibbs fiashed before her
mind, and she shuddered, realizing all
that her rash steps had entalled,

ridor; had heard her last worde as he
reached. the threshold, turned into the |
room.

“Excuse mé for buttin' in on a fam- |
Ily chat.” he remarked, coming forward, |
“but I'm pretty well posted ou hie

‘s ¢haracter, an’' when I hear any

' him it's we to the bat.

Wlug have you got agnimst Bir.

nett? ‘Nove of your measly business,
you. ‘Quite 8o, says I, an’, that

' mnum “Onn'tmuom-m- -

> cage, let's hesr all about t."
- thﬂ Wll' &0 ue:;ﬂr

hat can one think
himgelf at the:

higher wup, l'mqhﬂﬂ-
m';umummmemm«m
a wicked geezer as himself!”

“%Oh, Perry! Dou't joke about 1t1”

“It Is too late,” she confessed to her-
solf, fighting back the hot tears that
seared her eyes. “But at least 1 can

: tell-bim 1 know and beg his forgive-

' ness and thank him."™
The sound of volces In the corridor
rouséd her from her Dbitter reverie,
fhe sprang up Immy unwilling that
»mmod,tacﬁ.
but the" ers, thouh they drew
" near, did not enter Horrigan's office;
| Instend, they stepped Into the adjoin-
ing committee room, The messenger

peclally otvil tones, “yoq sald you wish-
ed to speak to me In. private. What
have you to say? Be brief, for 1 am

present state,
g0 hesitatingly she paused, forced to
rems’ + where she was, The sound of
another volce chained her to the spot,
and, unconsclous of eavésdropping, she

spelibound, hearing every word
dbﬂmﬂy through the baif ‘open door-

wq ,
“f] hardly know how to begin,"

o OlﬁhQ was nplylnx to Bennett's curt

Mt I8 a «um- !\lbjut

(hguoner It Is ttonted to opgu
or.
m the Borouch bill fght.” |

t all you have to say to me?”’
'ye won, but you've lost far

\ mtm:mmmdm."
need to ba W of

eare to discuss.”
en,” pleaded Gibbe as the
_move as though to leave
minute! 1 say you've
nm 'ye won tm-
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will go through.
Let It go
through and |
will break my
engagement to
Dallas Wain-
wright and
leave her free
to marry you."

“You promise
that?'

“Yea!” cried
Gibbs, elated, “1
promise on my

Is |t
galn?

“Gibbs,” re-
plled Alwyn
slowly, “I didn't
think there was
g0 foul a cur as
you in all the
world., I thought I understood how ut-
terly rotten you were, but I didn't be-

a bar-
“@Gibbs, I didn't think
there was so foul a

our as you in all the
world,”

debase himself as you've just done.”

“But""—~ began Gibbs,
ment,

“Now you'll Iluten to me for a mo
ment,” cut In Bennett, silencing the in-
terruption. “You say 1'm in love with
Miss Walnwright, It is true, 1 love
her In n way a dog llke you could never |
understand if he tried for a lifetime.
I'd glve my life for one word of love
from her, but I'd sooner go forever
without that word than win it by a
dishonest deed that would prove me
unworthy of her. I asked her love as a
free gift and tried to deserve it. She
refused, and I won't try to buy what
she won't give me, especlally since the
price would make me as unworthy of
her as you yourself ave.”

“But you take the wrong view of It
You see, if"—

“T see this much: I'll have to speak
plainer to get my view of the case (nto
your vile wmind. If. ever agaln you
meet me, stand out of my way. Don't
speak to me or come where I am, for

The cavesdropper.
if you cross my path again I'll treat
you ten thousand times worse than
when 1 thrashed you in that football
game, That's all."

word of honor! |

lleve there was & man Hving who could ‘

fn bewllder- 1

..

soke. Oh, the shame—the horrible
shame of it alll But 1 shall thank God
on my bended knees that 1 have found
out the truth before 1t was too late.”

“Too 1ate?’ he echoed In horror, his
volce rising almost to a scream. “Dal-

las, you're not

going to throw
' me over? You
aren't"—

“Scott Gibbs,"
she answered

3 Jit quietly, a world
% SR of wondering
‘ ‘ georn In  her
level tones, 'you
do not even
know how vile
A thing you are.
Now leave me,
please, Your
presence sicks
ons me."”

He tried to
speak, but some-
thing of the in.
effable con-
tempt in  her

) “Now leave me, please.
| Your aruem‘c sick- steady eyes sl-

one nss) lenced him.
Without a2 word he slunk out of the
room and out of her life.

Phelan, agog with eagerness for the
coming struggle In the aldermanie
chamber, bustled past through the cor-
ridor, The alderman had many duties
today, and as the performance of gach
brought him nearer to his longed for
revenge on Horrigan he was positively
beaming with righteous bliss, Dallas
caught sight of him.

“Alderman!"” she called faintly,

Phelan halted, still in haste to fulfill
hls mission.

“Could—could 1 see Mr. Bennett?'
she asked, a new timidity transforming
her rich volee. “Do you know where I
can find him?"

“Is It important? He's pretty busy.”

“Yery Important!” she pleaded. “I
must see him at once.”

“T'll look Him up,” agreed Phelan,
“but I warn you he's too busy to see
you just yet.
[ you back to the meetin'? Our bill's/”
| comin' up in a few minutes now, lz‘

| you don't want to miss It. Then 1fj1
gcare up his honor for you as §oon

| he's got-a spare minute an’ bring y(z"‘
back here to him. Sorry to keep you
| waltin'," he went on as they started
| toward the council chamber, “but be-
fore this sesslon’s over all sorts of
| things {8 due to explode, an' we aln't
| hardly at the beginnin' of the excite-
| ment yet. We're goln’ to make &
Fourth of July celebration In a glant
e lget'ry logk,like a delt mute

run ral by the tline Wavgs %

CHAPTER XVh,

E'S in there!" observed Phe-
lan in high excitement, jerk-
ing his thumb toward a door
leading off the committes

room, “an' I've sent for Walnwright

nn Horrigan to meet your honor here.

| An' I've fixed it so the Borough bill
| won't come up for ten minutes. Now,
{ all that's left is to touch the punk to
| the fuse an' set off the whole giddy

bunch of fireworks under ’'em. Gee,
| but it's good to 'a’ stuck to this old
1 world just for the sake of bein’ here
‘ today an’' seeln’ what I'm due to see!”

The alderman chuckled, but his joy-
ous anticipation found no reflection in
Bennett’s white set face, The two were
In the committee room, whither Phe-
lan had repaired after depositing Dal-
las in & chalr beside her brother at the
meeting and attending to one otr two
details of greater lmport.

“Yes,” went on Phelan, again nod-
ding mysteriously toward the farther

Bennett, restraining his wrath with

a mighty effort, turned on his heel and |

strode off Into the corridor, leaving

Gibbe staring after him in dumb, im- |
despair.

" When the broker had recovered Mm

‘| self sufficlently to start from the room

Dallas Walnwright stood before him, |
barring the exit. Her face was dead |
white, her big dark eyes ablaze,

_“Wait!" she commanded. “1 must

“Benne& “and it 1s ® | speak to you—for the last time."

“Dallas!” gasped the desperate man,

 “You were—you—you heard?'
“ur. ‘Bennett just now ' called
mmmw all’ llp Tl

Ih in exchange
fh “own brother
a g 1 would not

- m: ‘myself hmd' nett, with no shade of offense, “you -

& splendid Anum.

mm |‘

that made me
ur wite? Yes, but
o do-with 8 man—
A o

bh dnwn face turning positively nl-*

m “’“’“ only to pame your price,

door, “he’s In there, trained to the
minute for the blowont. There's some
one else wants to see you, too—some
one who'll make more of a hit with
you if T'm not overplayin® my hand
But good news can walt. There's so
little of it in this measly life that it
geu'rally has to, 1"—

From the corridor Horrigan stamped
Into the committee room, Wainwright
at bis heels.

“Well™” crled the boss deflantly, glar-
{ng at Benuvett and Ignoring Phelan.
“You geut for us, What do you want?"

“One moment!” Iotervened Wain-
Wwright. “We are beaten. We admit
that without argument.
waste no time going over detalls.” )

“Have you sent for us to say what
you'll sell out for?” querled Horrlpr
coarsely. i

us where you want ns. We've (ot eo

”

pay.
“1 should have thought,"” repued Bhn- J

“ivould know by this time that l va
no ‘price’ "’

“Then what do you want?"
"Nt —from you."

“Why did you send word you M
i :‘ growled Hon'!ﬁh
% he and Waln !
themselves at | uhh

.;MI you," answered Alwyu. .

A brave man’s heart Tor your worthless g7

“becguse If you have you've
You've got'
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S8’pose you let me take | _
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